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So We Meet Again 


So We Meet Again 


The sigh that escaped the confident woman's lips got absorbed by the strong wind that was always present in 
the middle of the ocean. Strong yet feminine hands lowered the binocular they were holding before placing the 
strand of dark hair back in their place behind her ear. For a second she kept staring at the other ship before 


her strong voice sounded over the waves that crashed against the wood she was standing on. 
‘Go for it! 


The young man that had been standing next to her rushed off shouting orders to the rest of the crew of the 
Nemo. Only two minutes later the ship went straight to its goal, the eyes of the captain never leaving the ship 
in front of them. As soon as they were close enough, the men of the Nemo grabbed their swords and jump on 
board of the other ship while making the most pre-historic noises. The clicking of the captain's boots on the 
wood sounded while the men fought the crew of the other ship, of which no one had bothered to check the 


name. 


Between the fights on the deck walked one woman. Her long dark hair was caught by the salty wind before she 


reached the door that lead her to the office of the captain of the ship. The room was empty and the sounds 
from the deck were shot out when the door fell shut behind her. 


The clicking of her boots suddenly sounded louder as she walked through the office, looking for a name of the 
captain or the boat or just, something. She bent over the desk and let her gaze wander over the maps that 
told her the ship was heading to the north before she was pulled away from them. Before she had time to 
blink she was pinned against the wall, the tip of a sword pressed against her neck and two piercing eyes set on 
her. She stared back at the eyes she knew too well while the other person's grin was almost audible. 

‘So, we meet again, Tarja: 

‘ts Captain The smaller woman corrected. ‘What are you doing here, Sharon? 

‘This is my ship. Sharon answered while lowering her sword. 

‘No, it isn't: 

‘| stole it, so it's mine: 


‘What happened to your Hydra?" 


‘Someone cut its head off, I'm still waiting for the two new heads to replace it! The taller woman grinned. ‘Now, 


how are we going to punish you for trying to steal my ship this time? 


With the grin still in place Sharon traced the contours of the other woman's face with her sword, careful not 
to hurt her while lightly pushing down. 


‘Just fuck me already, | know you want it! Tarja gritted before Sharon leaned in and her hot breath warmed 


the smaller woman's ear. 
‘No, you would enjoy it too much. And | already did that last time: 


Tarja closed her eyes as the hot air of her breath danced over the bare skin of her neck and shoulder. The 
grip on her wrists got tighter and a scream almost escaped her lips as a set of teeth dug themselves into the 
skin of her neck. The bite would leave a bruise that would last for at least two weeks, but wasn't deep enough 
to provide any blood. The hot breath against her ear returned when the teeth disappeared, making Tarja 


shiver. 
‘tm already looking forward to our next meeting, Captain’ 
With a smirk Sharon finally let go of her wrists and left the office without looking back a single time. Tarja's 


eyes, filled with anger and lust, watched every movement of her body before following it and leaving the office 
herself, walking through the fight that was still going on and her hair covering the bruise that was forming in 


her neck 

‘Untie those guys and follow me, this ship isn't worth it: 

Her crew looked at her in surprise when Tarja gave the order without looking at anyone before jumping on the 
Nemo again. When all her men where back, Tarja gave the order to send the ship in the direction of the 


setting sun and looked back at the still anonymous ship. 


Captain Sharon wasn't the only one looking forward to their next meeting. 


